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OLITICAL INTERLUDE. 
Stolen from SHAKESPEARE. 


\ As it was performed at ſundry Places in Miiminſter, 
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4 Moſt humbly dedicated to that diſtreſſed and unfortunate Gentleman, 


JOHN WILKES, Bay. 


| Late Priſoner ! in the 7. oer aid late: Colonel of the Mit LITIA 
| for the Count Bückinonau, | 
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To Tur NH TT HONOURABLE, 


The LORD CHIEF JUSTICE of His MajrsTrY's 
Court of CoMMoN-PLEAS. 


My Lok p, 


REXX MID ST the general Joy that prevails in this Metro- 
A 3 polis, at the u Eſtabliſhment of our now confeſſed Pri- 
k FX 4 vieges and Liberty, by your Lordſhip's Deciſion on 
Wedneſday laſt, in a Cauſe brought pro Aris & Focis of every 
Engliſhman, pardon me, if I beg Leave to congratulate you upon 
the never-fading Honours which ſo ample and conclufive a Re- 
cognition of our Freedom, muſt indubitably reflect upon your 
Name.— At a Time when the VIOLA ION of the Sax r AR 
of our Housks was become frequent how happy was it for 
this Kingdom, that ſo able, and ſo diſintereſted an Interpreter of 
her Laws ſhould chance to preſide. So glorious an Incident 
will, unqueſtionably, hand down to Poſterity the Names of 
Macxna ChAR TA, and the LoxD CniEr Jus ric of the 
Court of Common-Pleas, in the Year 1763, as indiſſolubly con- 
nected as HoN OUR and PRATT have long ſince been. Our 
moſt humble and ardent Thanks are ſurely due to the SurpkEME 
BEING, who, when he was pleaſed to endow your Lordſhip with 


the moſt eminent Abilities, was alſo gracious enough in Mercy 
| 7 . to 


1 


to Mankind, to give you Integrity of Heart ;— without which, 
the moſt conſummate Parts could only have been a Curſe, of the 
ſevereſt Kind, to that Country which note glories in calling you 
her Son. Nor ought we to neglect our moſt ſincere Ac- 
knowledgments to that Miniſter whoſe Diſcernment recommend- 
ed your Lordſhip to that high Station ; wherein, under the moſt 
amiable and beloved Monarch that ever graced the Britiſb Throne, 
you have had an Opportunity, at the ſame Time, of vindicating 
the Honour of your Royal Maſter from the odieus Idea of Op- 
preſſion ; and of approving yourſelf the. true, a and tried Gnardian 
of our Lives and Fortunes, by a candid Attention to, and Exe- 
cution of, the Laws which have found 79ſt guilty, thoſe wretched 
Delinquents to the beft of” Kings— and, I hope, I ſhall: not err, 
if I fay, the moſt indulgent of Countries. 


I am confident, that a Mind formed like your Lorddüp- 8. 
muſt be ſuperior to every call but that of Virtue ; conſequently, 
would rather wiſh to ſhun, than receive the public Acknowledg- 
ments of a grateful People. But, my Lord, be ' pleaſed to 
conſider, that Praiſes and Thankſgivings for Benefits, are not 
only accepted, but expected from us, EVEN by oUR CREATOR ; 
I cannot therefore doubt, but I ſhall ſtand excuſed for taking this 
firſt Opportunity of offering my ſmall Mite of unfeigned Ac» 
knowledgment to your Lordſhip's ſaperior Charatter,—— I have 
the Honour to be, from Principle alone, 


Your LoRDSHIP's 
moſt reſpeetſul, 
moſt devoted, and 


obeatent humble Servant, 
THURSDAY, Fuly 7, 1763. | 


14101. A 07 TI 
An ENGLISHMAN, 


JOHN WILKES, Eſq; 


8 IR, 


TEENS I have not the Honour of being perſonally known to 
A 7 you, I, with much Eagerneſs, ſeize this Opportunity 
kX x of expreſſing the great Veneration in which I hold, 
and the extream Pleaſure with which I contemplate your Cha- 
rater, — a Character more particularly ſtriking, as we live in an 
Age, that has furniſhed us with very few Inſtances of Diſinte- 
reſtedneſs, and fewer ſtill of Patriotiſm. Yet, amidſt the Joy 
and Satisfaction, which every Friend to his Country muſt feel at 
the unexpected Appearance of ſuch an Advocate for Liberty, and 
the honeſt Rights of the People, I cannot but reflect with the 
utmoſt Sorrow upon the cruel Oppreſſions and extream Hardſhips 
which you have already ſuffered, as well as the unexampled Hor- 
rors which await you, and which 1 am told are now become in- 
evitable. e B 
As the Prerogatives of the C-——n, and the Liberty of the 
People, are became the reigning Topics of Converſation ; I have 
taken ſome Pains to make myſelf Maſter of the Subject; but 
am not a little mortified to find the Deciſion fo totally oppoſite 
to what I had been taught to believe. The News-Papers and 
2590 | NN Hand- 


— | 
Hand-Bills, one and all have determined againſt you— and it is 
now generally agreed, that a Juſtice of the Peace, and a Con- 
ſtable are armed with more Power, than I ever imagined had 
been veſted in the K—g, L—ds, and C—-mm—ns, and all the 
C—ts of J--d—c—re put together. A Juſtice of the Peace (it 
is now aſſerted) has Power to iſſue a verbal Warrant to take me 
up (entirely innocent) for ſuch I muſt be in the Eye of all fociaf 
Laws till I am accuſed on Oath— and a Conſtable, without 
other Authority, is juſtified in the Execution. If this be fo, 
{as who can doubt it } how am I certain that the Conſtable may 
not one Time or other take it in his Head to come for me of his 
own Accord ; and ſhould his Juſtice happen to be from Home, 
on Buſineſs, or a Party of Pleaſure, (for Juſtices will have their 
ſnug Parties as well as other Men) I muſt be carried to a Spunging- 
Houſe, or an Ale-houſe, ('tis all the ſame) and there remain 
two or three Days, till his Worſhip comes Home. And then, 
if the Juſtice diſowning the Warrant, diſcharges me, I know 
not where I am to ſeek for Satisfaction; for the Conſtable, you 
may be ſure, will ſwear ſtoutly to having received it, and as by 
its Nature it is a private Tranſaction between the two, we ſhall 
never be able to come at the Truth--- except the fatal one, viz. 
that I was unaccuſed taken up, kept a Priſoner two or three 
Days, to the great Loſs of my Bufineſs, and Affliction to my Fa- 
mily, as well as ſome Loſs of Credit, that will ever attend an 
Arreſt, though nothing more ſhould be made of it.— And all 
this Misfortune I owe it ' ſeems to the Neficiency of Law, that 
has directed no Method of proceeding by which I ſhall have it 
in my Power to aſcertain the Crime for which, and by whoſe 
Order I was thus cruelly deprived of my Liberty.—— This is a 
fad Hearing ; but I find this Opinion is not only broached, but 


alſo generally aſſented to, as Law. If this ſhould turn out 
to 


1 


to be really ſo, I muſt not only bid Adieu to all Hopes of ſleep- 
ing ſecurely in my Bed, ſhould I by any Accident happen to 
f offend either Juſtice or Conſtable,— but alſo ara determined to 
i bid Adieu to my Country, where I find Things are not upon 
that Footing which our Anceſtors at ſuch an Expence of Blood 
and Treaſure vainly imagined they had put them, In France, 
7 a Country in which I have been told the Method of Government 
is arbitrary, People are often ſent to the Baſtile by Order of the 
King, — but I believe it has never yet been advanced, that there 
was any Inſtance of a Lettre de Cachet, wherein the Name of 
the Perſon intended to be taken up was not ſpecified. — How- 
ever, live and learn, Maſter Viltes ] is an old Proverb, and I 
find a true one.— I know I have learned ſo much of this Mat- 
ter as not to ſtay twenty-four Hours in England, if the Affair 
turns out as it is ſaid it will —I moſt heartily wiſh you a 
ſafe Deliverance, and ſincerely pray that you may not find the 
boaſted Rules and Forms of an Office, of more Conſequence than 
the Liberty, Property and Life of an Engliſhman. But I find 
in my Zeal for Liberty I have quite forgot the Buſineſs I intend- 
ed, writing a Dedication. Therefore, Sir, as there is no one 
to whom the Three Conjurors may with ſuch Juſtice be con/e- 
crated, I take the Liberty to deliver them over to you uſe them 
tenderly ! as it is a i Attempt; and if you ſhould, out of 
them, happen to find any Matter of Profit, or Amuſement, it 
will give the moſt infinite Pleaſure to, 


SIR, | 


Your fincere Admirer, 
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and moſt obedient, 


humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 


ELD 


—— ew. 4% 


R 
EN Conjuring has been long þ Vince exploded and few have at- 
"4 tempted it in this latter Age— it may not be am 2 for the 
u. KNM Advantage of our unlearned Readers, if any fuch there 
ſhould be, to inform them, that it was the C uſtom of former Witches 


and Conjurors, whenever they in tended to torture any particular 
Perſons — to make Figures in Wax; and after having named the 


Effigies, they placed them before a large Fire, and then by the pricks- 


ing the Wax, as it heated, with Pins and Nails, &c. they executed 


their intended Revenge upon the real Perſons of thoſe whoſe Figures 
the Wax was made to repreſent. This the Reader will find al- 


luded to in the following Piece. 


PA 0 LOS UV 
Written by Mr. WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, 


$7 OR us, and for our Trageay, 
Thus ſtooping to your Clemency, 
We beg your Hearing patiently. 


GREMONTE | 

H THREE CoN JUR ORS. 

VERVILLE 

„ 10 42 MN. 

HE CAT E 

„„ 5 8 . 

ROBERT INFERIOR CONJUROBS, 

Me Jengers, Conſtables, Bagpipers and other ſuitable Attendants. 
5 SCENE 
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C47 
SCENE A private Place. 
Hollow Murmurs, 
Enter THREE CoOMJURORS. 
NC, & n HEN ſhall we three ee again 
W An eaſy and a peaceful reign? 
* v1 24 C. When the hurly burly's o'er 
| =>" When this W-—kes ſhall be 1 no more, 
34 C. Then we reach a ſafer ſhore : 
1/t C. When will't be? 
24 C. That's in diſpute. 
34 C. Now let us go to meet Macboote /! 
Hecate from within) 
——— Gremonte ! 
1 C. Hecate calls, away | 
All Fairis foul, and foul is fair, 


To ſkreen Macboote is all our Care. 


All riſe EI their - ſeats and hurry off. 
SCENE 


C0. 


SCE N E changes to the fields, with a magnificent Statue in 


24 C. 


1/t C. 
34 C. 


1/t C. 


the Middle. 
Re-enter the Three Conjurors, 


Where haſt thou been brother ? 

Signing Writs. 

Brother, where thou ? 

A clumſy prieſt had papers in his hand, 

And laugh'd, and laugh'd, and laugh'd ; give me, 
Quoth I! + 
Avaunt thee, wretch ! the rump-fed paſtor cries, 

His comrade, to the caſtle gone, maſter o'th' Briton's, 
But a purſuivant T'll ſend 

Who ſhall barr out ev'ry friend, 
Il do Ill do—— and Ill do.— 
I'll give thee a voice. 

I do rejoice. , 

And I another. 

Macboote himſelf has all the other, 
Maſter of the venal tribe, 

He can ev'ry law preſcribe 

To th' - c- l board, | 

He ſhall drain him dry as bay; : 


Sleep ſhall neither night nor day 


Hang upon his pent- houſe lid; 
From friends and pen and ink forbid; 
Seven long days, and nights, or nine, 
Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine; 
Tho a m—mb-r can't be loſt, 
Vet he may be faction toſt; 

Look what I have! | 
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Y 2d C. Shew me, ſhew me. 
6 1/7 C. Here are Peace Preliminaries. 
BY Signed though all beſide miſcarries. 
1 Here a general whiſper, which is interrupted by the 
| found of bagpipes) 
ns 34 C. The bagpipes hear ! 
3 Machoote is near ! 
* All The Britiſh conj'rors cheek by joul 
1 Subject to Macboote's controul 
3H Thus to go about, about. 
1 17 C. Thrice to thine 
4 2d C. And thrice to mine! 
i - 34 C. And thrice again to make up nine ! 
F All Peace! the State's wound up. 
1 Enter Macboote and Spenco, with pipers, meſſengers, at 
NR and other ſuitable Attendants. 
1 "Mac. So fair and foul a day I have not ſeen. 
= Spen. How far is't hence to th' caſtle ? what are theſe 
1 | So ſtupid and ſo ſtrange in their addreſs, f 
1 That look not like the m—n—rs of ſt— te, 
$ And yet are in't Cheat you! or are you aught 
8 That man may truſt - you ſeem to underſtand me 
3 By each at once his empty noddle laying 
N Upon his ſhoulder— you ſhould be o/d women, 


And yet: your beards forbid me to intepret 

So well of you. 

I charge you ſpeak ! what bring you ? 

All hail Macboote ! hail to thee kn-ght 

O'th' Th—le! 

All hail Macboote! hail to thee kn-ght | 

O'th' G-r--r! 34 C. 
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Hen. 


1 C. 


24 C. 
34 C. 


17 C. 
24 C. 
34 C. 


All 
Spen. 


Mac. 
Spen. 


Mac. 


18 
All hail Macboote! that 20 4 be K—g 


Hereaſter ! 

Why do you ſtart, my lord, and ſeem amaz'd 

At things which you do know--- !th' devil's name 
Are you old womaniſh, or that indeed 5 
Which outwardly you ſhew--- my noble patron 
You greet with preſent grace, which he poſſeſſes; 
Of nobler having, and of future hopes 

He now ſeems wrapt withal; to me you ſpeak not. 


If you can look into the m--n--try 
And ſee which man fhall riſe, and which ſhall not, 


2 


8 Speak then to me, who humbly beg your favour, 


And greatly fear your hate. 


Hail! 

Hail! 

Hail! 

Fatter than Macboote, and ſhorter. 

Not / poor, yet much poorer. % 
Thou may'ſt get lords, but he get ----- . 


So all hail--- Macboote and Spenco ! 
Spenco and Macboote all hail ! 
The conjurors bow and go of) 


The earth hath bubbles, as the water has; 


And theſe the /ightet ; whither are they gone? 

Into the court--- my buſineſs calls em there. 

What buſineſs good my lord? 

Im more than m--n---r, {Afide} 
In act not leſs than ; yet fear this W- kes; 

His horrid image does nh my hair, 

And make my ſeated heart knock at my far, 

Againſt the uſe of nature. 


Sten. 


8 C 


Lady 


(8: } 


Worthy Macboote?, 


Give me your favour, my dull brain was wrought 

With doubts and fears--- There's not a printer {a/id-} 

But in his houſe I keep a devil feed; 

I will this moment unto Hecate ſpeed. 

More ſhalt ſhe. ſpeak, more hall ſhe do, for now 

I'm; bant to act the worft, for my own good, 

By the worſt means; all nobles (hall give place, | 

Strange things. I have in head, which muſt to hand, 

Which ere they're ated, , they ſhould be ſcann'd, 

I muſt retire, and quit this troubled land. 
700K Ku * * f Exrunt. 


E NE. changes. to. an apartment, in Macboote's houſe. 
Enter lady Macboote and a ſervant. 175 


Say to my lord I wou'd attend his leiſure 


For a few words. 


Serv. 
Lady 


Madam, "Gaia 3 8 Exit. 
Nought's left----- all's ſpent A 

And our deſire is got without content; 

'Tis fafer to be that which we, deſtroy 


Than by deſtruction live 1 in. doubtful j joy. 


13 


| Enter Mac boote muſing. 


How now, my lord, why do you keep alone * 


Thinking on that which cannot be recall'd. 
They have been fools--- but thin gs without remedy 
Shou'd be without regard; what's done, is done. 


We have but ſcotchtd the ſnake, not Kill'd it, 


D She'l] 


Thy faithful Sawney moves with vig 'rous Lab, 
 Gremonte, and my faithful Haxylaff FIRE : 


While Ca-r do--ia graſps her plunder d wealth. 


* 


She'll cloſe and be herſelf ; whilſt our _ malice 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 


Let taxes multiply--- a general Exciſe ! 


Let Liberty een loſe her odious name 

Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and ſleep 

In the affliction of thoſe terrible thoughts 

That keep us waking--- But, have I not reſigned 
My ſtaff of office ? who then dare accuſe 

Me more? Monitors, North e N 


Can touch me farther! \ 3.2 yo0t 573 


Come on 19 2213], BUR N91 5 

Gentle my lord, neck o'er your - pallid TOW 

Oh ! full of Scorpions is my mind, dear wife ! 

Thou know'ſt that T. ple and his faction live. 

But in them nature's copy's not eterne. 

'Tis true; tho' great, they are aſſailable, 

Then lets be jocund--- ere the ſun hath made | 
His ſecond courſe--- ere to ſweet Hecate 8 ſummons 


Shall do a deed of dreadful note. 


What's to be done? pang 
Be innocent of the IN deareſt 3 me 

Till thou appland the deed---Come ow "OM 
Lend thy aſſiſtance to, my great deſign ! 

Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 

Which keeps me pale] that, fatal M--g--4 C A! 
This once atchiev d, my, country rears her head. 
Famine no more ſhall hover O et our land. VN 

But fix her empire in Bri--t--ia's heart. 


01 Thou 


(um) 
Thou wonders't at my word, but get thee in, 
Things bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by ſin. 
| Excunt. 


SCENE changes to a garden, 


Three conjurors and Hecate meeting. 


1/ C. Why, how now, Hecate, you look angerly. 


Hec, 


Therefore be ſure to meet me ſoon ! | 


Have I not reaſon, Numpſculls as you are? 
Bold and precipitate ! how did you dare 
T'adviſe and traffic with Macboote 

In Matters of ſuch high diſpute ? 

And I the m iftreſs of his charms, 

The dark contriver of- all harms, 
Was never called to bear my part, 
Or ſhew the glory of my art? 
The beſt on't is, what you have done 
Has been for my true Scottiſh ſon ; 
Beauteous and baftſul, who as oth ers do, 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends! now take your heels, 
And at the houſe in ———— felds, 
Meet me i th morning--- thither he 
Will come to know his deſtiny; 
Two pair of meſſengers provide, 
Your conſtables and all beſides. 

I'm for the bed.— this night I'll ſpend 
Unto a moſt delicious end. 
Jobs muſt be jobbed ere Friday noon, | 


— * K 


Mean 


Hec. | 


Mac. 
Her. 


Mac. 
Hec. 
Mac. 
Hec. 


Macs, 


( is ) 
Mean white T nitiſt with'th6ict care, 


Some fine: drawn ſchetmes aride pals e 
That by their ſtrength, may ſet to rights 


The blundering of ye thickſcull'd wights. 
And tty if bribes, or power's allufton, © 
Can draw on W- kes to his confuſion. 

He ſhall ſpurn fate, feorn death, and bear 


Confinement without ſign of fear; 3 


And we all know ſecurity 1 en Hort 5 TIN 


\ 


Is mortal? J cliletet enemy. MEAD 


Burk; hi als . 
Hark, I am calrd; my n Scorfman _” 


Sits in a hackney-coach, and waits for me. 
7 Matboote without calls - 2a 
all this accompanied we the Baghptpes. 
Hecate! Hecate'! come away! 
Hark! hark! I'm call'd, 
My gallant, bonny Scotſman ſee, ſee, ſee, 
Sits in a hackney-coach and waits for me. 


Hecate ! Hecate! 


Thy well known voice I hear, 

So blytheſome to my ear, 

At which I come away _ 

With all the ſpeed I may. © 

Where's H—ll—d? 10546 

Gone. e 

Where's ae LY Eng 3805 
Here. 3 . 130 
Gremonte too, and Veryille n | 
We want but you, we want but you. 

Come away, come away,. make up th accounts! 


Hec. 
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Hec. 


1 f 


With Sterling gold, . 
For places ſold, : 
J will but ſtuff. 


Mac. Oh, bring enough ! bring enough! 


Hec. 


Now I am furniſh'd 
Now I am furniſh'd for my flight. 

{loud ſimphony of bagpipes whilſt Hecate gets into the 

coach} 
Now we go, and we fly, 
Macboote, my ſweet Scotſman, and J. 
Oh, what a dainty pleaſure's this 
To ride in a coach, 
While the riot's a broach; 
To laugh, to ſing, 
To toy and kiſs, 
Over vet'ran, over novice, 
Over ev'ry public office, 
Over friend, and over ſtranger, 
We prefide— deſpiſing danger. 
Drive off with a full Chorus. 


Eud of the FIRST ACT, 


1 i 


SCENE an apartment, in a large houſe in the fieldss 


Enter Hecate alone, with a letter. 


* NMH E met me on the day that W—kes was ſent to the 
; y caſtle; and though from what they have done, it is too plain, 
. N they are not of the 20% ſort; yet, for that they do not 
heſitate to act our will, and for they are moſt firm in their at- 


tachment to our cauſe and perſon, we know of none fo well 


adapted to our purpoſe.— While I am yet writing, come miſſives 
from the „to bring me to him: This I have thought good 


to deliver thee, thou deare/t patron of my greatneſs, that thou 


may'ſt not be diſappointed, by being ignorant of the cauſe that 
detains me from thee— Lay this to thy heart, and farewel. — 


Th—le thou art, and Gar, and ſhalt be 

Greater than both hereafter Thou wiſheſt 

To be great, ar't not without ambition, 

Nor without the vices that attend it. — 

What thou wou'd'ſt ainly, that thou wou'd'ſt cheaply, 
Indeed, 
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Indeed, too cheaply ; thou'dſt have great G -a —7 
That which cries, Thus muſt thou do, if thou hay't, 
And that which rather thou doſt fear to do, 
« Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone.” Hie thee here, 
That I may pour my ſpirits in thine ear, 
And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 


All that impedes thee from the warmeſt wiſh 
Of thy rapacious ſoul ! 


Enter a ſervant. 


What is your tidings ? 
Serv, Macboote comes here to-night, 
Hec. How doſt thou know ? 
Serv. So pleaſe you, it is true; the Thane is coming, 
One of his footmen run before the coach, 
And, almoſt dead for breath, has ſcarcely more 
Than will make up his meſlage. 
Hec. Give him a crown | 
He brings good news ; the bagpipes drone is ſoft 
When it proclaims the entrance of Macboote 
Under my battlements— Come all you ſpirits 
That tend on party rage! make firm my heart, 
And fill me from the crown to th' toe top full 
Of female ſubtilty !— Enflame my blood! 
Stop up the acceſs to reconcilement, 
That no compunctious viſitings of mercy 
Shake my /fix'd hate, nor urge a peace between 
The enemies of great Macboote and me; 
Thoſe curſed ſienas, that wou'd divide the pow's 
And drive my gallant Scotſman from the — 
Oh never! 
Enter 


Ma C. 


Tec. 


Mac. 
Hec. 


Mac. 


Serv. 


Mac. 


Serv. 


Mac. 


( 16 ) 


Euter Mac boote. 


1 


Great Th—le, worthy "7 OILS 

And greater ſtill, thou. ſovereign of my ſoul ! 
Thy wiſh d preſence does tranſport me beyond 
This ignorant preſent time and I fee] now 
The /uture in the inſtant. | 
Sweet Hecate, 

This night I mean to dedicate to thee. 

Oh, my /v'd laird! thine eye is as a book 
Where I can read a tale of furious love, 
And luſty joys— Come, to beguile the time, 
Let's in and ſup— this night's at leaſt our own. 


Sweet, III follow thee. 


Only look up clear, 
Here in this p- Ice you have nought to fear. 
Exit Hacate, 


Macboote ſpeaking to a ſervant. 


How wears the night? 

My lord, the moon is down. 

And ſhe goes down at ten, tis later ſure ! 

I fancy not, my lord. 

Here, take my ſword, 

And bid thy miſtreſs, when ſhe is undreſt, 

She ſtrike upon the bell! Get thee to bed! Ex. Serv. 
* Is this an axe which I do ſee before me, 

The handle tow'rds my hand? Come, let me clutch thee ! 
] have thee not, and yet, I ſee thee ſtill. 

Art thou not fatal Viſion, ſenſible 

To feeling as to fight ? or, art thou but 


The horror of my mind, a falſe creation, 
Proceed- 


( 12-3 
Proceeding from the brain, opprefs'd by fear? 
I ſee thee yet, in form as palpable 
As that dire axe which many a 4im/man Scot 
Hath headleſs ſent to hell, ne'er to return-——, 
Thou marſhal'ſt me the way I am to go; 
And doſt portend, I fear, a ſcaffold death; 
Mine eyes are made the fool o'th'other ſenſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt I ſee thee till, 
And on thy Ep dn, Peace, Cyder, and Exciſe, 
Appear in bloody capitals— Ah, me!— {a deep ſigh. } 
It is the conſciouſneſs of guilt informs 
Thus unto mine eyes. Hark! Iam ſummon'd—(bell rings) 
I come, ſweet Hecate! Oh! I am in fraud 


Stept in ſo far, that ſhou'd I wade no more, 


Returning were as bad as to go o'er.— 
Exit in great confuſion. 


SCENE changes to the inſide of a large houſe, in the fields 


if C. 


2d C. 
3d C. 


ft C. 


a dark room, a cauldron burning in the midale. 
Hollow Murmutrs, 
Enter Three Conjurors very angry. 


Thrice, and thrice the lion roar'd, 
Twice and once the bagpipe droan d, 
Hecate cries, 'tis time, 'tis time. 
Round about the cauldron go, 
In the tortur'd morſels throw. 
{They march round the cauldron, and throw in the 
ſeveral ingredients as a preparation of this charm.) 


F All 


All 


2d C. 


5 


Round about the cauldron go, 
In the tortur'd morſels throw. 
Shape the wax, ſtick the pin, 


Deſpair attend what we put in. 


if C. 


All 
2d C. 


34 C. 
2d C. 


All 


34 C. 


Prieſt, that wrap'd in ſlander's robe, | 
Inflicts beyond the plagues of Job 
Sweltring venom guggling got; 

Boil thou firſt I'th' charmed pot. 
Double, double toil and trouble : 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 
Number. 

Which ? 


The firſt we hit on, 
Of the ranc'rous damn'd North Briton, 


Stuff'd with loſs of Newfoundland, 
Licence giv'n to Gallic band 

To fiſh upon that fatal bed 

That well nigh wafh'd off Oxf—d's head; 
Vectives on the new-rais'd loan 

Giv'n to friends--- becauſe our own: 

Tax diſclos'd to vulgar eyes 

Elucidation of Exciſe, 

For a charm of powerful trouble, 

Like a hell broth, boil and bubble ! 
Double, double toil and trouble, 

Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

Spleen of P d, ſoul of P--t, 

T—ple's virtue, fire and wit, 

Of the patriot priſoner, 

Whoſe curs'd genius made us err. {Deep groans. } 


B--t---n's 


All 


19-1} 
B--t---n's courage- G---t--=n's pride, 
That ſwells cauſe the noble Scots preſide z 
D---n---e's new wreſted wand 
From a truly patriot hand ; 
Add a valiant Un--le's chawdron 
For th' ingredients of our cauldron. 
Double, double toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 


1 C. Cool it with N---c----le's blood, 


All 


Then the charm is firm and good. 
Double, double toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 


Enter Hecate. 
2 


Oh ! well done ! I commend your toil, 

And ev'ry one ſhall ſhare !th' ſpoil ; 

And now about the cauldron ſing, 

Like prudent courtiers in a ring, 

Enchanting all that you put in. 

{The following incantation is to be ſung, accompanied 

by bagpipes, and the chorus by all the conjurors 
principal and inferior. 


IC. Rich courtiers and poor, 


Hec. 


Old courtiers and new, 


Mingle, mingle, mingle. | 
Oh! I fee but few !—— _ {heavy ſigb. 


Chorus Mingle, mingle, mingle. 


Hec. 


Oh! we ſee but few !l——— 
Oh, give us pow'r 

To ſend to th' T----r 
Ev'ry writer, 


Or inditer, And 


( 2a } 


And keep him there, 
Till he deſpair, 
Or elle ſubmit 
As we think fit. 
Chorus Round, around, around, around, about 
All ill come running in, all good keep out, 
1// C. Here's W m's fat. 
Hec. Oh! put in that. 
Oh! put in that. 
24 C. Here Gr--th -m's brain, 
Hec. Put in a grain. 
34 C. Herc's 8 d's gall, 
And T—n nd's humour, 
Adding weight to factious rumour ; 
To add to theſe and make the charm moſt fit, 
Lo! here's the p:c4/ed tongue of patriot Pt. 
Chorus Round, around, around, arvund abuut, | 
All ill come running in, all good keep out. 
Hec. By the itching of my bum, 
A Scotſman ſure ſhould this way come; 
Open locks, 
Whoever knocks. 


Enter Macboote. 


Mac. How now, you ſtupid, fad, and ſervile loons, 
What is't ye do? 
All A deed that wants a name. 
I conjure ye by that which ye profeſs, 
I care not whence ye know it; anſwer me. 
Tho' ye unmaſk the ſtate, and let it fight y 
Againſt the nation, though the greedy cits 


Monopolize 


Mac. 
1/t C. 


Head 


Mac. 


2d C. 


Jec. 


B 


Monopolize all traffic to themſelves, 

Tho' orchards be deſtroy'd, and trees cut down, 
Tho' palaces, and their inhabitants, 

Do ſtoop ev'n to the ground, and the welfare 
Of Br n's children crumble all together, 
Ev'n till the iſland ſicken.— Anſwer me, 

To what I aſk you 


. Speak. 

. Demand. 

. Welll anſwer. 

Say if th'had'ſt rather hear it from our mouths, 


Or from our maſter ? 
Call him ; let me ſee him. 


Pour in milk that ſhe aſs carries, 


Simple, ſoft, as giv'n in Paris 
To Engliſhmen. 

Come high or low; 

Thyſelf and office deftly ſhew. 


Sign of the B==—d-Head riſes. 


Tell me, thou empty ſcull. 

He ſmells thy thought. 

Hear his ſpeech, and ſay thou nought. 
Macboote, Macboote, Machoote, of W—kes beware, 
Avoiding him, nought elſe is worth thy care. 

Oh head— moſt noble head ! I give thee thanks, 
Thou'ſt prob'd my fears to the quick ; one word more. 


He's an en r and cannot ſtay, 


But here's his ſe——ry not wiſer 
Than his maſter. 
| Shade of a powder'd ſe——=ry riſes. 
Macboote ! Macboote ! Macboote ! 
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Mac. 


Sec. 


Mac. 


Sec. 


Mac, 


All 


( 22 ) 
Had I three ears I'd hear thee.— 
Be bloody, bold, and reſolute, laugh to ſcorn 
The pen of W—kes— nought but a gibbet ſhun 
That fatal end, from which my/e// did run, 


When Woods do move, be ſure thy fate's begun. 
Then write on W—kes, what need I fear of thee, 


Since noble by deſcent, I ne'er ſhall die 


Upon a common gibbet, ſo—to Paris— hye ! 
Good by'e. {Sinks in a great hurry. } 
{ Apparition of a baſtard child riſes, with a bonnet on 

his head, and a bonnack in his hand.) 

What is this 

That riſes like the iſſue of a Scot, 

And carries in his baby hand a cake 

Of barley meal? . — 

Liſten, but ſpeak not. 


Sc. Cheel. Be proud and inſolent, and take no care 


Mac. 


AI 


; - Mac. 


Who chafes, who frets, or who conſpirers are 
Macboote a happy m--n---r ſball be 

Till freedom ſprings from le of liberty, 

And till profuſion be economy. 
That ne'er ſhall be. 

Who can unite abſurdity in terms? 

Can freedom ſpring from loſs of liberty; ? 

Or can my fav'rite term economy 

Be call'd profuſion ?--- Oh ! feet bairn, I thank thee, 
And yet my heart longs to know more, -- pray tell me, 
If you can tell--- ſhall Jacob's iſſue never 


Mount a throne again ? 


Seek to know no more! 


I will be fatisfied--- deny me this, | 32; 


J C. 


24 C- 
3 2. 
A! 


Mac. 


1/t C. 


Why do you hang your heads? What noiſe is this ? 


(93-4 


And I will out ye all--- ungrateful ſlaves. 


More hideous groans than before.) 


Shew |! 

Shew !. 

Shew |! 

Shew his eyes, and grieve his heart ! 
Like ſhadow's come and fo depart. 

Eight m—mb—rs appear and paſs through the apart 
ment W-=-kes the laſt, with a paper in his hand, 
inſcribed M--g--a Ch--r--a. - 

Th'art too like the ſpirit of impeachment. 

Thy ſcream doth crack my ear-ſtrings, and thy yell, 
Thou other legiſlative fiend like his- 

Another like the former— b/undring boobies. 

Why do you ſhew me this ? a fourth ?— more yells. 
What! will their clamours break the drum o'm' ear ? 
Another yet? a ſeventh !--- I'll ſee no more--- 

And yet the eighth appears, who bears a parchment 
That bodes me many fears-— nay, now tis true, | 
For W---kes in M--g--a Ch--r--a arm'd, grins at me, 
And points at them for his--- What ! 1s this 1o ? 

Ay, fir, it muſt be ſo- but why 

Stands Macboote amazedly ? 

Come brothers, let us chear our hearts, 

T'enable us to bear our parts 

Tth' plot--- we, nor can make, nor mar it, 
So---madam, pray let's have ſome claret 

That this great lord may have to ſay, 


His miſtreſs did his welcome pay. | 
Exit Hecate to order a bottle of wine. 
Phittþ 


— 


(24-7 


Philip, a very inſerior conjuror enters in a great hurry. 


Mac. Thou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue, thy ſtory quickly ! 
Philip My gracious lord, I would report that which 
I fay I know, but know not how to do't. 
Mac. Well, try fir! 
Philip As I fate within my deſk 
I look'd toward G e-Street, and anon methought 
A Wood began to move. 
2d C. Liar! and lave! 
Philip Let me be turn'd adrift if 't be not fo 
Look out at window, you may fee him going 
I ſay a moving Wood ! 
34 C. Moving indeed! 1 {ftepping to the window ny hooking out.) 


Enter a Doctor. 


Mac, How do'ſt thou, good Bardanus ? 
Bard. All is confirm'd, my lord, that was reported, 
1 Mac. Send out more courtiers, ſcour the palace round, 
1 Hang thoſe that ſpeak of W--kes, give me ſome whiſky, 
"y How do your patients, doctor? | 
| Doctor My ſweet lord, 
They die faſt, in ſpite of all my Balſam. 
Mac. Throw Balſam to the dogs— I'll none on't. 
Hecate, my ſweet l- Doctor, the mob inſults me. 
Hecate, I ſay,--- if thou cou'dſt doctor purge 
The humours of this W--kes--- abate his pride, 
And humble him to take a penſion from me, 
I wou'd applaud thee to the very fatue 
That ſhou'd applaud again. 
Doctor I cannot, good my lord, 


Mac. 


Hec. 


B TY 


(+25 7) 


Take thy face hence ! {Exit doclor with a li box. P, 
I have rul'd long enough--- my way of life 

Ts fall'n into reproach and infamy,--- 

And that which ſhou'd attend on reſignation 

As praiſe, and gratitude, and troops of friends, 

I muſt not look to have--- but in their ſtead 

Curſes both loud and deep--- Oh, Hecate come! 

Thy faithful Sawney ſave, whoſe like whole ſoul 


Are truly thine! % . 3 4 1 


Enter Hecate 


Come then, my gallant ſwain, 


Since fate no longer will propitious prove 
To all I venerate and all I love, 
With gentle action, mount the Beezum ſtrait, 


Aw I'll convey you ſafe to Harrowgate. 


¶ Macboote mounts the Beezum.} 


Farewel, thou town vngratafel and uncivil; 
Farewel, thou London, dwelling of the devil. 
{ Both fly f F, 
A hideous noiſe of yells, cries, and groans, which ſoon 
leſſens, and 1s ſucceeded by violent acclamations of 


LIBERTY, PROPERTY, and NO EXCISE. 


At which all the conjurors hang their heads and ſneak off. 


God bleſs KING GEORGE. 


PROLOGUE. 
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